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wonder that he called it an escapade on which he al-
ways looked back with pride and joy.
"Joy because I have rarely passed through such experi-
ences during war and never risked so much on a single card
to achieve my aim, as I did on November ninth. I do not wish
to be misunderstood. It is not a matter of risk for risk's
sake, of taking pleasure in risk; but war and all the
phenomena of war are connected with risk, not only with
the physical risk of death, which is the soldier's, but also
the risk of losing, of not reaching the object aimed at, which
is the commander's. And if providence has not allotted me
the risk of great military undertakings, yet on my own
scale I risked at Ulina almost everything* For the object
that I deemed worthy, I risked on the card of my science and
my capacity, in a word of myself, almost all that was dearest
to me—what I considered to be the nucleus of the Polish
army.
"I look upon Ulina with pride because, having taken an
entirely independent decision without responsibility before
anyone, I did not withdraw from my undertaking before the
end, in spite of the difficulties which piled themselves up at
every step, and the risk which increased every moment to im-
possibility. 1 confess frankly that it was only after Ulina
that I began to have confidence in myself and belief in my
powers."
One result of that fantastic expedition was a wide-
spread impression among the Poles that with PilsudsM
all was possible. It was like an examination that the
chief had to pass before himself and before his men.
He passed with a "five." Often after that risiy ex-
ploit he would hear the soldiers say, "Now we will fol-
low the Commander to the end of the world. If he
got us out of Ulina, we can be tranquil."
The next adventure he writes of is Limanowa-Mar-
cinkowice (Lee-mah-no'-vah—Mar-sin-ko-veet'-seh) which
began with a little incident that made a great reputa-
tion for the Legions. Evening came early in the moun-
tains in November. As usual, the Austrians had bil-
leted their men and horses in the village and there was
no room left for the Poles. PilsudsM sent one battalion
to a nearby village, warning them to take a local guide
and to be ready to fight with the Russians for their
night's rest. Led by some mountaineers, they sur-

